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The Tragedwof Hamlet. 


But fofijraetfamkeslient the Mornings Ayrc; 

Bricfe let me be : Sleeping within mine Orchard, 

My cuftomc al waycs in the aftcrnoone; 

Vpoti my fecure hower thy Vncie fiole 

With iuyce of curfed Hebcnon in a VioJI, 

And in the Porches of mine cares did poure^ 

The leaperous DifhUnent; whofc effeft 

Holds fuch an enmity with bloud of Man, 

That f wife as Q^ck-filuerjit courfes through 

The naturall Gates and Allies of die Body ; 

And With a fodaine vigour it doth poflet 

And curd, like Aygre droppings into Milke, 

The thiiKifid whollome blood ; fo did it mine-; 

And a moft inftatn Tetter bak'd about, 

Moft Laz.ar-1 ike, with vile andloathfomccruft, 

AiKfny fmooth Body, , 

Thus was T > fleeping, by a Brothers band, 

Of Lifejof CrownCj an d Queene at once difpatcht ; 

Cut off euen in pic Bloflbmcs of my Sinne, 

Vnhouzzfed, difappointed, vnnanckl, 

No reckoning ma dc^buc fenr to my account 

With all my imperfections on my head; 

Oh horrible, Oh horrible* moft horrible: 

If thou haft nature in thee beare it not j 

LettLoc the Roy all Bed of Denrmrkc be 

A Conch for Luxury and damned Inceft. 

But howfocuer thou purfucft this A6t 3 

Taint not thy mind ; nor let thy Soulecontriue 

Againft thy Mother ought* leaue her to heaucn , 

And to thofc Thorncs that in her bofome lodge, 

Topricke&nd fling her, FaretheewcII atonce; 

The Glow- worrnc fiiovvcs th$ Marine to he neere, 

And gins to pale his vnefFe^oall Fire: 

Adue^due^/fes?/^ remember me. £xit, 

Hm Oh all you hofi ofHeauen ! Oh Earth:whatcl$? 
And fhalM couple Hell / Oh fie : hold my heart; 
A^d you my fiiinewc*^grow not inftant Old; 
But beare me ftiffcly vp : Remember thee ? 
^ thou poore Ghoft , while memory holds afeate 
In this difUafred Globe t Remember thee ? 
Yea^from the Table of my Memory, 
He wipe away all muiall fond Records, 
All fawes of fiooke£ f all former all pre Cures paftj 
That youth and ©bferuariGTi coppkd there; 
And thy Commandment all alohefhall Hue 
Within the Booke add Volume of my Braine, * 
Vnmixt with bafer matter* yes,yes 3 by Heauen ; 
Oh moft pernicious woman j 
Oh Vilkinc, VHIairie, fmiling damned VillaineJ 
MyTables^my Table^ meet it is I fetk downe, 
That one may fmile, and I mile and be a ViUabe; 
At leatt f m ftirc h may be fo inDenmarke ; 
So Vnckle there you are : now to my word; 
It is; Adue^ Adue, Remember me : I haue fworn't* 

H&r, & Mar.wtihiH. My Lord, my Lord* 
Evter HoraftQ and MarceUtH* ± 

Jkf/zr, Lord/?ajwkf. 

Her, Heauen fecure him, 

Jlf4r* So be it. 

Hot. lilo, hojho, my Lord. 

Ham, HillojhojhOjboyscomebirdjCorne* 

Mar, How i ft'c my Noble Lord ? 

Hot* Whacnewes, my Lord? 

Ham* OhwonderfulH 

If?r. Good my Lord tell it, 

Hmm* Noyou'Ireuealeit- 
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H&r> NotI,my Lord,bytlcauVn # ^ 
M^r. Nor I, my Lord. 

Ham. How fay you then, would heart of J thkkl[ 
Butyou'ibefccret? rCotni **onc c 

'Betk I, byHeau'n, my Lord. 

Ham, There's nere a villainc dwrilin* in m n 
But hce's an arrant knaue. ° u «miarfe 

Her* There needs no Ghoft my Lord 
Cranio tell vs this. * ■ '"^oinft, 

Bam. Why right,you arc i'ch' right; 
And fo, without more circum fiance at all 
1 hold it fit that we ibake hands .and pan:' 
Y0U335 your bufmes and defires fball p 0 ir, t voi 
For eucry man ha*s bufinefie and defire, : 
Such as it is : and for mine owne poorc part 
Looke you, lie goe pray. J 

Hor. Thefe are but wild and hutling WOt j. r 

Ham. Tm forry they offend you heartily : J ld ' 
Yes faith jicartiJy, - " 

Hot, There's no offence my Lord* 
* Ham* Yes, by Saint ^fra^but there is my u tA 
And much offence too> touching thi s Vifionhe cre . J 
It is an hooeft Ghoft, that let mt tell you ; 
For your defire to know what is betweene vs 
O'remafter't as you may. And now gogdlneiK| s 
As you arc Fficnd^SchoIlers and Soldiers, * 
G 1 ue me one poore rcq ueft. 

Hot. Whatiatmy Lord? viewilL 

Ham Neucr make knownwhac you haue fcen to 

Ted. My Lord.we will not, * 

Ham Nay, butfwea^tf 

Hor, Infaithmy LordjiiotL 

Mar m Nor I my Lord ; in faith. 

Ham. Vpon rny fword. 

AfarceR. Wc haue iworn* my Lord already. 

Ham. Jndccd^vpon my fword, Indeed. 

Gh&, Swears Ghft cries wder the Stage, 

Ham. Ah ha boy, fay eft thou fo. Art thou ihercma. 
penny ? Come one you here this fellow in the fcllcredge 
Confencto fweare* 

Hn\ Propoic the Oath my Lord. 

Ham, Neucr to fpeake of this that you haue feenc, 
Suvearcby myTwoid* 

Gho 4 Swearc. 
^ Ham. HiG& vbiqm? Then wee! fhifc for gtowai 
Come hither Gentlemen, 
And lay your hands againevpon myfword, - 
Neuer to fpeake or this that ypu haue heard: 
Swearc by my Sword, 

Gho. Swearc. (fa(?> 

Ham* Well laid old MoIe,can*ft workc i'th' ground fo 
A worthy Pi oner, once more remoue good friends- 

Hor* Oh day and night;buc this is wondrous ftrange. 

Ham. And therefore as a ft ranger giuejt welcome, 
There are more things in Heaucn and Earth, Heutt^ 
Then arc drearn'c of in our Philosophy. But come, 
Here as before, neucr fo hclpe you mercy* 
How Grange or odde fo ere I beare my felfej 
(As I perchance hecrcaftcr Chall thinkc meet 
To put an Aitickc difpofition on :) 
That you at fuch time feeing me, neuer (ball 
With Armes encombred thu* , or thu s s head ffiake; 
Or by pronouncing of fome doubrfull Phrafe; 
As welljWe know^r we could and if we would, 
Or if we lift to fpeake \ or there be and if there mighr, 
Or fuch ambiguous giuing outtonote^ 


The Tra gedie of H amlet. 
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Thac you know ought of m*; c!lis ^ot to doc : 
$ 0 grace and mercy at yo u ^ moft neede hclpe you : 

cyueare. 

Qhojl. Swcare. 

tfm. Reft, reft perturbed Spirit: foGentlemen, 
^Vichallmy loue 1 doe commend me co yon ; 
ipd what lb poore a man as Hamlet 1$, 
^jaydoet'expreffehis loue and friending to you, 
God cvilling fnal] not beke : let vs goc in together^ 
^ n dftiH your fingers on your lippes I pray, 
|hctime is out of ioynt : Oh curfed fpighr, 
That eucr I was borne to fet it right, 
flay^come let's goe together Exexnt* 



Enter fohnhufind Rgymida* 
folox. Giuc him his moncy^arid thefc notes Rzymld&* 
^cynoL 1 will my Lord. 

folw* You fliall doemartiels wifely: good Rtymldo. 
Jefore yoa v ifuc hira you make inquiry 
Ofhisbehaniour. 
Rcynol. My Lord, I did intend it, 
fofait* Marry.wcll bio ; - 
y ei y well laid, Looke vow Sir, 
Enquire me lirft what Danskers arc in Paris; 
And boWjand who \ what meaner and where diey kcepe: 
Vvhac compitnyiac whac expence : md finding 
By this cncooipaffement and drift of queftion, 
That they doe know myfonne: Come you moreneerer 
Tbcayour particular demands will touch ir, 
Take you as *t were fome diftant knowledge of hirrr, 
And thus S know his father and his friend?, 
And in pan him. Doe yon marfcc this Reytwidot 
ReywL livery well my Lord* 
Vmm, And in pare hioi,but you may fay not well} 
But if t be hec I meani^hecs very wilde; 
Addifted fo and fo; and there put on him 
What forgeries you pleafe ; mavry, none foranke. 
As may dishonour him j take heed of th.it ; 
But Sir, fuch wanton, wild, andvfuall flips, 
As are CompKiiions not^d and m oft know ne 
To youth and liberty. 
IfaynoL As gaming my Lord. 
?Wf?tf« I, or drinking, fencing,fwcaring' ) 
Qaarelling.d tabbing, You may goe fo farre, 
RtywL My L ord t hat would etilTio n ou r hi m * 
felon* Faith'no,asyou may feafdn kin the charge^ 
You mufl not put another fcandall an him. 
That hce i? open to Incontinent?; 
that's not my meaningibuc breath nis faults fo quaintly ' 9 
That ihey may feeme the taiius of liberty; ■ 
The fisfh andouc-breake of a fiery m:nde } 
Afauagcne^ in vureclainVd bloud of gener all afTauIt. i 
RtywL But my good Lord. 
Pd&v* Whereforclhouldyou docusis? 
KejmL J my Lot u 1 , \ wo*jld know thati j 
Palm* Marry Sir,hecrc*& my drifi, 
And I belicue it is a tetch ^f warrant; 
You hying thefe -flighf.fidicyes on my Sonne, 
As Were a thing a Hutle foii^! hWi working : (found, 
Marke you your party inrconuerle; him you would 
Hauing eucr fcene. In Eheprendminatc^rimes, 


The youth you breath of guilty, be affur'd 
He clofes whh you in this contcqucnce: 
Good hr^or fo*or friend,, or Gentleman, 
According to rhePhTsle and the Addition* 
Ofman and Country* 

RcynoU V ery good my Lord. 

Volon, And then Sir does be this? 
He does : what was I.about to fay? 
I was ^bout to fay fomthing : v^here did I Icaue ? 

kejmL At doles in the confequcncc : 
At friend, or fo T and Gentleman, 

Folon. At clolesin theronfequence ; I marry, 
He clofes with you thus. I know the Gentleman^ 
I faw him yet< crday^or tother day; 
Oc then or thcn ? with fuch^nd fuch;and as you fay, 
There was he gaming, there o'rccoojkc ir/s Roufc; 
There falling out at Tennis ; orpcrchaiuej 
1 faw him enter Inch a houfeof faile^ 
Videlicet, * Brothe!l,or fo forth. See you now; 
Your bait of faI(hood,cakcs this Cape of truth ; 
And thus doe we of wifedome and of reach 
With wmdlcffe3 3 and with ajGaies of Bia^ 
By indirections finde dite!£ltidns out : 
So by my former Lecture and aduice 
Shall you my Sonnejycn haue nrie^nsfue you not ? 

*Rgyml- My Lord I haue. 

Vdon„ God buy yotijfar'eyou well. 

ReymL Good my Lord. 

Pcfon. Obferuc his inclination in yenr ftlft, 

Reynol, I (ball my Lord. 

RgIqu. And let him plyc his Muficke . 

ReymL Well, my Lord. Exit, 

Priori. Farewell: 
How now Uphflfa r wk%i r $ the matter? 

Qphe, AUs my Lord^I haue beene fo anS ielitcd* 

Pohn m With what, in the name of Hcauen ? 

Ofhe* My Lord, as i was fowing inmyChambcyj 
Lord Hamlet with his doublet ell vnbrae'd, 
No has vponhishead 3 his ftockings foul'd, 
Vngartred, auo downe giucd to his Anckle^ 
Pale as bis fhirc .his knees knocking cacboihe-, 
And with alookefo pitious in purport, 
As if he had been loofed ont of hell, 
To fpeake of horrors : he comes before rtie, 

Tohn. Mad for thy Loue ? 

Opht. My LordJ doe not know; but ituhldo feare it* 
Folon. What faid he? 

Ophe. He tookemc by the wrifr,and held rseh'ard ; 
Then goeshc to the length of nil his armq 
And with his other hand tints ort his hrovVj, 
He fals to fuch pcrufall of my face, 
As he would draw it. Long (hid hefo^ 
At laf^a little fliaking of mine Arnie : 
And thrice his head thus watting vp and dbwncj 
He rais'd a figh,fo pittious and profound, 
That it did feerrie to fli?.tter all his bulke, 
And end his being. That done, he lets mc goe, 
And with his head ouer his Oiauldcrs turn'd, 
He fcem'dto findc his way*! thou t his eye5 a 
Foe out adores he went without their hclpe; 
And to the Utt.bcnded their li^ht on me* 

R*l™+ Goewithtne^r will goe fecke the Kins, 
This is the very cxtafieof L.ou^ 
Whofc violent property foredoes it felf^ 

And 
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